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	1. How to Find an Orphaned Egg

**Two things: My love for this pairing was killed by a fic, and my sis just wrote her own Mpreg and so here I am with my own story. I must've been pretty exited about the story because I wrote 'Adoption' into my password box and I laughed and laughed and laughed. Then the teacher started staring. Anywho, this is: Unnamed story that doesn't have a title yet but obviously does now because it has a title!**

**P.S: Sorry if I spelt a few things wrong but this correction bar is driving me nuts.**

* * *

><p>Bones and scale remains of the mother dragon could be found scattered around the nest. The scent of blood still hung heavy in the air, and deep claw marks across nearby trees maybe the scene even more horrible to look at, and it was obvious to the two, the dragon and rider, what had happened.<p>

"Its okay buddy..." Hiccup mumbled as he petted his clearly distressed (from the loss of a fellow dragon) friend's head. "None of us could have gotten to her in time... These things happen."

The two shared an upset gaze, and then turned back to the nest, where a single egg sat upright. The egg was light tan in color with blue spots and a leathery look to it and char marks around the sides, but despite this, the rider still didn't know what kind of egg it was.

"We should probably get it out of here." Hiccup spoke again (being the only one that could speak). "Before that thing comes back."

The dragon nodded and watched carefully as the egg was lifted from its place and held in gentle human hands. Cracks in the egg also caught green eyes and the dragon growled, mistaking the egg for damaged but soon saw a black horn sticking out of the newly formed hole as a dragon head ripped apart its shell.

"Look, Toothless!" Hiccup exclaimed, setting the egg down and quickly stepping back. "Its hatching."

_'As apposed to? I thought it was reading a book or something.'_ Toothless muttered as he looked down at the egg and saw the new hatchling frantically trying to pull its shell off of its head and with a roll of the eyes, he blew it off for it.

This hatchling had sleek blue scales, that were so close together it looked like it didn't have scales at all. Its little eyes were small and black in color and it had small black horns on its head, back and tail. What really made this dragon stand out however, was its sandy blond hair that was sprouting around its horns. It looked up at the two with wide eyes, which grew bigger in excitement.

Hiccup tensed and slowly moved back to the rock where his satchel was placed so he could get his notepad but stopped when he saw the small dragon was following him and Toothless for that matter as he stepped forward. The dragon suddenly let out a high pitched cry and rushed to the older dragon and pounced on him. The dragon flinched and was about to throw it off when he found the hatchling had curled up in his head and was nuzzling him.

"Haha. I think it likes you buddy." Hiccup commented as he finally got to his bag and took out his notepad and quickly took down a sketching of it.

The baby dragon looked up at him and suddenly leapt from its perch and over to Hiccup's shoulder, where it clung to his shirt as if for dear life and made the same crying sound as before.

"Aww, little guy- uh, girl. Its OK." He cooed as he stroked the dragon under her chin and then turned to his Nightfury. "Think maybe we should take her back to the academy with us?"

_'Isn't that what we were doing anyway?' _Toothless asked with a roll of his eyes, but it came out in growling sounds.

"Glad you agree." Hiccup laughed as he carefully placed the baby in his pack so her little head poked out and then got onto Toothless' saddle. "Lets go buddy."

And with that the trio took off in the direction of Berk.

* * *

><p>When they arrived back, the chief was waiting for them at the academy. His arms were folded over his chest and he seemed just as worried as he did annoyed.<p>

"Hiccup, what was all that racket about?" He questioned as he took a step forward and unfolded his arms.

"Sorry dad, but-" He paused and gave a very solemn look to his father and hoped he wouldn't have to retell the tale.

"But?" Of course Hiccup never was so lucky.

"A dragon's nest got attacked and the mother was killed." Hiccup explained quickly, just as the baby dragon poked its head out of his bag and began to look around. "Oh and dad, this is Moonbeam."

Truth be told, that was just a random name Hiccup had come up with on the way over, he wasn't sure how he liked it but he knew for a fact that Toothless and the baby dragon seemed to hate it.

"Or um, baby dragon to be named later." He coughed into his hand and adverted his gaze. "Yeah, so we'll just take her- to the academy. Inside that is, I mean- oh boy..."

The boy walked off wordlessly with the dragon tucked under his arms and found a nice patch of hay she could lay in for the time being. Setting her down, he turned to leave but by the time he was a step away from the exit, he heard his father laugh.

"I take it she is a new hatchling? Just born today?" He asked almost teasingly.

"Um, yeah. Why guess that though?" Hiccup asked and turned around and looked back just in time to hear the cry and see the baby pounce on his leg.


	2. How To Name and Annoy Your Dragons

**A/N: A Changeling Child: Folklore: The child of a mystic being who is swapped at birth for that of a human child or sometimes just given to humans without children. Often when old enough the child will search for their real parents. **

**How it relates in the story: One of the possible names is Changeling, Toothless is making a joke that Hiccup is practically the mother of this mystic child. Name is not official yet but Hiccup calls her this for now as a nickname.**

**Chapter 3 preview: Toothless' chapter. This one focuses a bit more on Toothless and how hes feeling during all of this.**

* * *

><p>"OK buddy- Buddies." Hiccup began, gesturing to the two dragons with his pen. "Lets try another list."<p>

It had only been twenty-four hours since the two had found the baby but in that short time the baby became crazy attached to Hiccup. She followed him wherever he went, clung to him like a life line, and would whine and cry if he tried to set her down. This was awkward at first, and lead to several cruel jokes from the other members of the achademy, until Astrid cleared things up.

* * *

><p><em>FlashBack:<em>

_"She won't stop following me around." Hiccup began, looking up at his fellow wikings while petting the baby dragon's head. "I wonder why that is..." _

_"You know she thinks you're her mother right?" Astrid said bluntly, not once looking up from the axe that she was sharpening. "That's what baby animals do when they first see someone at birth. Who ever it is, they think its their mom."_

_"W-what!?" Hiccup nearly fell over at the sound of that. "Oh no... I think you're right..."_

_'Congrats, mommy.' Toothless snorted from beside him, causing the Viking to groan._

_"Oh great. Now I'm the mother of an unknown dragon." Hiccup groaned, receiving a few (and very loud) laughs from the members of the academy. _

* * *

><p>"So this is a book of baby names I borrowed from dad." Hiccup explained, showing them the book. "Since you guys seem to hate every name I've come up with so far."<p>

He opened the book to the section for baby girls. Once there, he looked for a good place to start reading, he then cleared his throat and read aloud.

"Magnu- You know what I can't do this." Hiccup closed the book quickly and set it aside, where Toothless promptly burned it with a quick blast. "Nope. Can't do it."

The human sat down on his bed and rubbed his head. Toothless, who was amused by this, nudged his friend's leg and went over to a spot of dirt (being used for a baby mat) on the floor and began to trace his claw in it. The first thing he drew was a sun and moon and next to it, he traced a rose. Hiccup was confused at first, but decided to voice the drawings anyway.

"Twilight-Rose?" He asked confused. "Sounds a little long don't you think?"

Toothless rubbed the drawing away quickly. Once the dirt was flat again, he took out his claw again and drew another shape. It looked like a thunder storm this time, with rain falling out of a fat cloud. He then pointed to the rain, which seemed to be the focal point of the drawing.

"Rainfall." The dragon nodded and rubbed that drawing away and drew another.

This one looked like a stick figure with wings holding a smaller stick figure without wings. If Hiccup had to take a guess, he would say that this was a fairy with a human child in its arms, and was the next drawing. This thought made Hiccup laugh, but he shook his head.

"We are not naming her Changeling." He said sternly. "But I did like Twilight-Rose. Or maybe we could just call her Twilight."

Both dragons stared at him, and then shook their heads slowly in response to the suggested name, and then walked off to their respective beds for sleep, leaving the boy alone with the burned remains of the baby book before he too, turned in for the night.

* * *

><p><strong>The Next Day:<strong>

The next day, Hiccup awoke one morning with the bright sun shining is his eyes as usual. Taking a deep breath, he was startled when he found that not only could he not breathe but he also had a weight on his chest.

"Gah!" He yelped as he grabbed whatever was on his face and pulled it away.

The object in his hands let out a startled cry and he quickly realized that it had been the baby dragon snuggled up on his face and in the time it took him to realize this, Toothless had already tackled both of them back on the bed and was ready to defend his best friend from what ever threat there was.

"Woah buddy! Easy there." Hiccup said gently as he patted the Nightfury's nose and tried to sit up a little. "It was just the baby."

Toothless growled lowly at first but then licked his friend's hand and hopped off the bed and patted over to the door. Meanwhile, Hiccup laughed and then looked down at the still whimpering baby and began to rub her tummy.

"Changeling," He began sternly (and yet not so sternly because he thought the name sounded stupid) as he placed a firm finger on the baby dragon's nose. "You have your own bed you know, and you have to ask me before you decide to climb into mine."

The baby chirped sadly and licked the boy's hand apologetically, then leapt out of his arms and followed Toothless to the door and sat there as she tried to figure out what they were waiting for. Hiccup smiled at the sight, then got up himself and walked over to the two and petted their heads.

"Okay, I guess it is time for breakfast." The human boy smiled and nudged open the door and headed downstairs after the two bounding dragons. "Morning dad."

He called down to the bury man who was already eating his share of fried chicken for breakfast. The redhead lifted his head and aimed his beady eyes at the top of the stairs where his son was, and then at the bottom where the dragons were.

"Good morning son." The older Viking greeted in a low and yet somehow still booming voice as he set down his food. "I was wondering when you were going to get up."

"Yeah, I was kinda up late last night studying." Hiccup admitted as he took his place at the table and knocked some food (whatever his father had left over) onto his own plate.

"What kind of studying?" Stoick grunted as he picked up another chicken leg and took a bite of it. "or can I safely assume dragons again, per usual?"

"Eh, per usual. But this time I was studying a certain breed of dragon." Hiccup said, rubbing the back of his head and reaching over to a bucket of fish beside him and knocking it over for the dragons to eat.

"The breed of that little tyke?" Stoick asked, gesturing to the littlest of the group. "And what'did ya learn about it?"

"Well, after I looked back over Toothless's drawings, um, it turned out his first drawing wasn't a name." The boy paused and took out the book of dragons from his vest pocket and handed it over to his father. "It was a breed of dragons. I'm not sure how rare they are but its the first I've heard of them."

**_Twilight Rose_**

**_Average Height: between 12' to 10 feet_**

**_Population: unknown_**

**_Lifespan: Until slain_**

**_Dangerous? If Found: The Twilight Roses are considered (by this books standards) to be one of the most loving and gentle dragons, unless their eggs are attacked but even then they do not attack, the mother will protect her eggs instead of fighting in case of sneak attacks. Little else is known about them other than what is listed below._**

**_Diet: Mainly fish, preferably eels. _**

**_Normal breeding time: Mid March._**

**_Birth: Early June. _**

**_Habitat: Near waterfalls or under trees in small holes (normally this is only the children)_**

"Very interesting." The father muttered as he shut the book and tossed it back to his son. "Very interesting."

"So that's really all I know about her." Hiccup said as he reached down and plucked the feeding dragon from her spot on the floor and held her on his lap. "Though, I also learned that their blood temperature changes from warm blooded to cold blooded depending on the environment."

"And how did you learn this son?" The man asked as he raised a thick eyebrow slowly.

"Its just something that I saw her doing when I tried to give her a bath last night." He explained as he scratched her under her chin.

The baby purred and nuzzled Hiccup's hand happily but then jumped off of lap and went over to Toothless. She smiled widely up at the older dragon and began to chirp happily.

_'Isn't human momma the greatest?' _She purred happily as she rubbed her head against his leg.

The Nightfury puffed softly and picked the dragon baby by the scruff of her neck and carried her away.

_'Okay and away we go.' _The baby cooed absent mildly as the other dropped her on a patch of furs and then went back to his pile of fish.

"Toothless, that wasn't very nice." Hiccup scolded as he went over to the baby and picked her up, bringing her back over.

The dragon rolled his eyes and went back to eating his fish quickly, leaving behind a little for the still unnamed baby. She purred happily and jumped out of the human teen's arms so she could toddle over to her food.

"Aww, shes pretty cute when she walks." Hiccup commented as he returned to the table to sit and study the little dragon's movements.

She nudged certain fish away until she found a wayward eel and gulped it up. After this, she decided that she was content with this and returned back to her 'mommy' and cuddled up at his legs for a nap. This little display was enough to make anyone fawn over. Anyone except for Toothless, who appeared less than impressed with the actions of the smaller dragon.

Hiccup took no notice of this and instead picked up the baby yet again and took her back upstairs for a nap. By the time he returned, it was time to head over to the academy. They would be working on trust again, and to be quite honest that wasn't something the brunette was looking forward to, so he was almost grateful when Toothless took this time so fly as slow as possible (Or at least in Hiccups mind it was.) but unfortunately when the two came to talking, since training wasn't something the two would even bother talking about, the only topic they had was about the baby. Thor only knew that the Nightfury was not keen on that subject.

"I don't know what their growth rate is, but I think she should be able to start in the academy by mid winter or so." Hiccup concluded, again mindless to the fact that his friend was not listening to him. "What do you think buddy?"

The dragon rumbled lowly under him in response, which was the equivalent to a human grunting or being undecided. The human smiled and patted his head.

"Yeah, I guess." He smiled and looked back out at the passing scenery. "Though we could probably just keep her at home and train her there."

This idea Toothless seemed to agree full heartedly with, in his mind the academy would be the only place he and his friend had now, or maybe that was because he was overlooking things again. After all, the baby was something you could trip over if not careful. With that in mind, he quickened his flying speed until he reached the academy. As always, if they weren't there first- Astrid was.

"So hows your baby doing?" She teased as her friends landed in front of her.

"Um, fine." Hiccup muttered as he slid off of his saddle and approached the blonde. "Why you ask?"

"Eh, just wondering." She said with a shrug, just barely glimpsing the dragon's annoyed gaze.

She then figured that they probably talked about the baby plenty at home and those two probably just wanted to talk about something else (yes, when Toothless was involved she always grouped them together as one).

"So what are we working on today?" Astrid asked in an attempt to change the subject, casually shifting the weight from one leg to the other. "Trust exercise right?"

"Right. Let's just hope we don't have another- um, incident." Hiccup winced at the memory of his teammates hitting either a deck or the water going something miles per hour.

"Hiccup, you know those three. There is bound to be another incident." Astrid laughed and slugged him in the shoulder in her goodhearted way. "All you can do is just sit back and laugh your ass off."

"Um. Not really, but I guess it can be kind of funny if no one is getting hurt." He responded, rubbing his sore shoulder and walking towards the entrance. "Though I guess, according to them, they are to tough to feel pain."

"Not sure I believe it, saying as how Snotface started crying afterwards." Astrid reminded them.

After this the three entered the main hall and were greeted by Astrid's dragon, but she almost instantly went back to the pile of chickens that was stacked up in front of her. Now all the four had to do was wait for the others, and given that it was only eight in the morning, they had about another three hours to get stuff done. Well, that would be a little difficult, saying as how upon entering the Academy, Toothless suddenly went MIA.

"Did you see where he went?" Hiccup asked as he scanned the room for the other dragon.

"Not since we walked in." Astrid responded as she sharped her axe. "But he did seem a little off today, so maybe that has something to do with it."

"You think? I didn't notice anything wrong." Hiccup shrugged, taking his place in his corner of the room and taking out his notebook. "Other than him being a little mean to the baby."

Astrid snorted in amusement, already having a good guess of what was wrong, and since she hadn't been wrong about things lately, she was more than likely correct about this too.

"I think I know whats wrong." Her deep eyes never once left the sharpening blade of her weapon as she spoke. "Its like when my mom had my baby brother, I felt threatened."

"You think Toothless feels threatened by the baby?" Hiccup had to laugh at this, it was such a stupid statement. "Astrid, she isn't even a quarter his size."

"I meant placement wise, genius." She shot back, her eyes shifting ever so slightly to look at him. "Babies need constant attention you know. Which means someone has to be left out."

There was a pause of thought from Hiccup as he considered what she had just said and the more he thought of it, the more he had to laugh about it, since they only had the baby two days and in those two days Hiccup felt that he gave both dragons equal attention. No, Astrid was probably just way off base. Whatever was bothering his dragon had to be something completely different. Right?


	3. How To Eavesdrop on Vikings

**How To Raise Your Dragon**

**A/N: HTTYD2! Just saw a preview to it and I'm a little excited so I decided to strike while the iron is hot and update this story :D **

**This is just a very short filler chapter! Toothless's chapter will come about next time but for now I wanted to do something cute. Also I wanted to present the baby dragon's new name :D Also its to set up the next chapter by having something happen that Toothless would be jealous of.**

* * *

><p>The unnamed baby dragon had finally awoken from her nap sometime after her 'mommy' and dragon friend had left for the academy. Upon waking up, she squeaked curiously and looked around the room, only to find it empty. Frowning, she carefully jumped off of her little place on the bed and padded over to the wood ladder that lead down stairs. Unfortunately, since she was just a baby, she didn't know how to get down the stairs by herself, and ended up tumbling down them and landing on the floor below face first. Sitting up, the baby whimpered in pain and rubbed her sore nose with her tiny paws and tried to get the pain the go away.<p>

_'Owie! Dis isn't a really good morning is it!' _She hissed as she dropped her now tired arms and just sat there whimpering, until she heard a rumbling voice coming from above her.

"Aww, hit yer face did ya?" Well, she knew exactly who that was! It was the ginger haired guy her momma was talking to earlier!

Looking up at him, the little dragon frowned and nodded her head and then pointed to her nose as proof of injury. The Viking took the hint, and carefully picked up the baby and petted her head until she calmed down a little. After that, he took her over to the kitchen table and placed her on it. She watched him curiously as he went to a nearby barrel and took out an eel and then tossed it to her. She happily pounced on it and ate it all up in just a few second, already feeling much better. Stoick couldn't help but smile at the dragon, and pulled up a chair next to her at the table.

"Feeling better?" The chief asked, though he already knew the answer as he reached over and patted her head again. "I bet if your 'mother' was here, he wouldn't have let you fall like that."

_'I know! But momma is away.' _The dragon cooed, flapping her small wings every so often for added emotions.

"Well, we'll give him an earful when he gets back." With that, the Viking shrugged his shoulders idly. "Till then, hows about we go into town and run some errands?"

The dragon thought over her options, and nodded her head quickly, all while jumping onto the man's shoulder and sitting on it. Sure, she missed her mommy and wanted to wait for him to get back, but going into town sounded way more exciting than waiting and that made her happy!

"Its just a quick update on weapon production with Gobber, then a survey of the ships, and then afterwards we can just tour Berk if you like?" The Viking Chief said, getting up and walking towards the door. "Only if you want to that is."

_'Yesh!' _The baby cooed in agreement to this.

So, within a few minutes, the pair were out in about in the outside air, which was usually warm for this time of year. Still, the warmth made the baby happy and she basked in the warm sun as they walked, arriving shortly later at a shop called Gobber's.

"Morning, Stoick!" The blonde man called, waving over at the two.

"Good morning, Gobber." The other grunted in response and was about to speak again when he was cut off by Gobber.

"Who do you got there?" He asked suddenly, pointing to the baby dragon. "Never seen that little one before. Is it one of Hiccup's?"

"She is." Stoick said quickly, realizing that he had forgotten to introduce her. "Until further notice, Gobber this is my 'granddaughter'-"

"Granddaughter?" Gobber asked with a laugh, before facepalming. "Oh! I see, animal imprinting and what not. Thinks Hiccup is her mother, eh?"

"That would be the case." The ginger admitted, letting the baby run along the length of his arm and back.

"Well then, that's awfully sweet." Gobber said in a teasing way. "Now come on, whats the lass's name?"

"Well, I heard Hiccup call her Changeling-" The dragon hissed suddenly at the sound of the stupid name.

"I agree with her, that's no name for a little one." Gobber replied, shaking his head slowly. "What she needs is a real Viking name. Like, Magnus or something."

Well, that name was already an obvious NO, but Gobber was right. Thinking for once, Stoick put a finger to his chin and thought about it for a very long time. There were very few female Viking's he actually knew, so coming up with names was difficult. After giving it some thought, he finally came up with one name that would be perfect for the little dragon.

"How about Valka?" He asked the little dragon, who in turn seemed to think it over before nodding her head happily and eagerly.

_'I wuv my new name! It perfect!' _The baby, now dubbed Valka, chirped happily as she wrapped her tiny arms around Stoick's larger one.

"Valka? After yer wife?" Gobber asked, sounding a tad surprised by the choice of name.

"Why not? Seems fitting doesn't it? Both are strong, brave, and not to mention adorable." Stoick asked, smiling down at the dragon and patting her head. "Though, maybe we can call her Val the Great for short?"

"How is that for sho-?" Gobber was about to ask but instead shook his head. "I don't even wanna know. So I take it you're gonna go about showing her off now?"

"Whats wrong with that?" Stoick asked sheepishly, holding Valka out at arms length. "Her mother won't be home till evening, it be nice if she had some people to keep her company."

"Okay, but don't get to carried away with things like you did when Hiccup was bor-" Gobber began but stopped when he noticed that his friend had already left, and just a short distance away, he could already see the chief introducing the baby Val to the rest of his friends.

* * *

><p><strong>Meanwhile:<strong>

_"I think I know whats wrong." Her deep eyes never once left the sharpening blade of her weapon as she spoke. "Its like when my mom had my baby brother, I felt threatened."_

_"You think Toothless feels threatened by the baby?" Hiccup had to laugh at this, it was such a stupid statement. "Astrid, she isn't even a quarter his size."_

_"I meant placement wise, genius." She shot back, her eyes shifting ever so slightly to look at him. "Babies need constant attention you know. Which means someone has to be left out."_

* * *

><p>Toothless huffed out his chest as he excited the academy swiftly. There was no way what Astrid said was true, because there was no way in heck he was jealous of that little blue menace. Puffing out yet again, he frowned when he realized that this was in fact one of those rare times where he actually truly agreed with what his human rider had said about the situation. It was also one of those rare times where the black dragon actually took an interest in what those around him had to say, because as he turned the corner, he caught a conversation between two familiar vikings that interested him.<p>

* * *

><p>"Well, I heard Hiccup call her Changeling-" Toothless froze and stuck his tongue out, annoyed by the topic of discussion and yet at the same time feeling the need to stop and listen in.<p>

"I agree with her, that's no name for a little one." Gobber could be heard replying, causing Toothless to hiss softly. "What she needs is a real Viking name. Like, Magnus or something."

There was that stupid name again! The same one Hiccup and what ever that baby's name was had shot down the moment it was brought up. Toothless couldn't help but snicker at it this time though, because if the baby dragon ended up changing her mind and the name stuck, then it would probably be quite the headache for poor Hiccup. Finding this to be something he'd like to see, the dragon sat down quite a piece away from the three and watched.

"How about Valka?" Stoick asked the little dragon, who in turn looking up at him with her large eyes before nodding her head happily and eagerly.

_'So much for Magnus...' _Toothless muttered in his own dragon-language, frowning but still not moving from his spot.

_'I wuv my new name! It perfect!' _The dragon, now dubbed Valka, squeaked as she wrapped her scaled arms around Stoick's. _'I hope momma wike it too!'_

_'Love and like! Use your Ls!' _Toothless mumbled from the side lines, finally standing back up and stalking a little closer to the group.

"Valka? After yer wife?" Gobber asked, a soft gasp catching the end of his tone as he spoke.

"Why not? Seems fitting doesn't it? Both are strong, brave, and not to mention adorable." Stoick asked, looking down at the dragon, but then up quickly when he heard a snort of disapproval coming from somewhere close by.

_'More like little, annoying, and a human stealer.' _The older dragon thought, stopping a short distance away and sitting back down.

"Though, maybe we can call her Val the Great for short?" This time, the nightfury did not conceal his snort like laugh/growl of both humor and again, disapproval.

_'Hes talking about her like shes a viking!' _He growled, more so to himself than to anyone else again. _'Shes a baby dragon! Not a human!'_

"How is that for sho-?" Gobber was about to ask but instead shook his head, possibly in humor. "I don't even wanna know. So I take it you're gonna go about showing her off now?"

"Whats wrong with that?" Stoick asked sheepishly, holding Valka out at arms length. "Her mother won't be home till evening, it be nice if she had some people to keep her company."

_'Everything is wrong with that! And Hiccup is not her mother! Stop calling him that!' _If Toothless could speak English and if he was loud enough, he would have gone over there and tell Stoick that, but since he wasn't he opted to tell himself that instead.

"Okay, but don't get to carried away with things like you did when Hiccup was bor-" Gobber began but stopped when he noticed that his friend had already left.

Toothless blinked in relative surprise at first, but then frowned when his dragon eyes surveyed the surrounding area and found that just a short distance away, the chief was, introducing the baby Val to the rest of his friends and fellow vikings. Annoyance, humor, and a bit of anger hit the dragon all at once as he growled lowly at the sight. He didn't know why, but everything about 'Val' was irking him to the extremes. Not even a full day had already gone by and already he felt as though that weasel was over staying her welcome.

"Toothless!" The sound of his rider's voice caused his growling to cease and his ears to perk up.

Turning around quickly, the dragon watched as his rider rushed over to him, with a bit of difficulty due to his metal leg which he still had yet to get used to (even with all the time he had to do so already). Toothless put on his best smile at the sight of his best friend, and happily pranced over to the human and tackled him like he normally would as a greeting.

"Hey buddy, where have you been?" Hiccup asked, completely un-phased by the accepted tackle hug.

_'Around.' _Toothless replied, though he knew that Hiccup probably couldn't understand him anyway.

"Are you okay bud? You left without telling me." The human boy was quick to change topics as he scratched his dragon behind the ear.

Toothless nuzzled Hiccup under his chin, as his way of answering the question by means that Hiccup could understand. In turn, the viking sat up a little and smiled brightly at him. After this, he carefully climbed back up to his feet and patted the dragon's head gently.

"Thats good, so does that mean you're up for a little practice toda- Whats going on over there?" Hiccup asked, curiously looking in the direction of the small crowd of people.

Before Toothless could even stop him, Hiccup was walking in the direction of the crowd, and soon disappeared into the mix of vikings, leaving the dragon with the option of going in after him, or waiting for him to return. Muffled voices could be picked up from the crowd also, one being Hiccup's voice, which Toothless could pick out from, even when mixed in with crowd. He sounded amused, but more importantly happy, so Toothless couldn't be completely pissed by it. A short while later, the brown haired viking finally returned from the crowd, and much to Toothless's delight, the baby dragon was not on his person.

"Geez, dad's really taking to this whole 'son raising a baby dragon' thing." Hiccup laughed once he was back in ear shot. "And I think we've got a keeper on her name. What do you think of Valka?"

_'Stupid.'_

"Glad you think so buddy! Well, I left Val with dad so we can go practice, if thats oka-"

Hiccup never got to finish that sentence, because the moment he started speaking, Toothless had already knocked him into his rightful place on the saddle and was taking off in the direction that they would usually go when starting flying practice. Of course it was okay with Toothless! The more time he got with his buddy without that baby around, the better.


	4. How To End The Day

**A/N: Hello guys ^^ Welcome back to another chapter of How TO Raise Your Dragon. **

**In this chapter, its Hiccup's turn to get followed around with his baby. Also, I regret to inform you guys that as of this chapter, I will be editing a few of the chapters that I think are much to short, so if you are returning, please leave a review anonymously for the time being. **

**P.S: PLEASE READ: WOULD YOU GUYS: Like to see a pairing in this? I mean I am the queen of twist endings so this is something I could do. **

* * *

><p><strong><em>Hiccup's Log: A Dia- Journal, by <strong>Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III:<strong>_**

_Flying training had gone off without a hitch- Well, unless you count being dropped at one thousand feet being a hitch, then everything went well. It went a little longer than it needed to though. Normally Toothless and I return home after the sun starts setting, but for some reason today he wanted to stay out longer. We didn't end up getting home until the moon was directly over Berk! Eh, I don't know what that was all about, but I do know that it wore Toothless out. The big baby actually fell asleep without dinner tonight and that was a sight to laugh at. Well, not really because he fell asleep on me, but it was a good laugh for my dad and Val- (Before I forget to mention this: Yes, we finally decided to name the dragon after my mom. Or at least dad decided.) Anyhow, it is getting pretty late, so I think I'm gonna be turning in for the night and I'll write more tomorrow. _

_-Hiccup._

* * *

><p>Smiling at his work, Hiccup set down his pen and turned to look over at his bed. There was baby Val in the middle of it, sleeping with her tail hugged close to her chest like a little pillow. The young viking smiled at her, and quietly walked towards the bed before scooping her up in his arms. In the events that followed him finding her, he realized that he hadn't really been able to get a good look at her until now, and that now would be as good a time as ever to do that.<p>

She still had her sleek blue scales, which under close inspection Hiccup realized that they were actually a mix of dark blue and light blue, creating a bit of a ombre effect. Though, even with the differing colors, they were still so close together that it looked like she didn't have any scales at all. Just little soft spots of glossy blue. Her little eyes were closed, but by memory Hiccup knew that they were small and black in color. Though, the more he thought about it, the more he began to remember things about them. Like how they had flecks of silver tossed in, along with their natural shine. He also noted the shadow of a deep grey slitted iris being detected, though he shook this off and figured it was probably just his memory playing tricks again, so he went back to things that he could see. She had small black horns lining her head, back and tail. All of them had midnight blue tips that were slightly dulled.

"Lets hope they don't get any sharper." Hiccup muttered, looking her over a bit more, careful not to wake her up.

Once again, what still made this dragon stand out was her sandy blond hair that was sprouting out around her horns. It was a bit curly, and only about an inch in length when curled. If pulled out it would more than likely be a full two inches. Frowning, Hiccup gently ran his fingers over it, starting from the roots, and ending at the tips. It was very soft, much like human hair would be and that only added to the oddness that came with knowing that most dragons didn't have hair. Usually, dragons didn't have the follicles needed for hair growth, just as they didn't have pores. And the sleekness of her scales should've made it impossible for anything to grow out of them.

"Thats... Really... Weird..." Hiccup drew out, trying to be as quiet as possible so the baby wouldn't wake up. "Maybe its just her breed."

The dragon cooed softly in his arms and rolled over onto her back, exposing her belly to him, which he promptly took as an invite and rubbed it. In response, she purred happily and kicked her foot a little in her sleep. He chuckled softly and leaned over and kissed her tummy, much like his mother used to do when he was a baby.

"Its gonna be kind of fun raising a baby dragon- Well, fun and kind of difficult." He had no one to talk to, so he really didn't care that he was talking to himself. "I mean, how exactly do you raise a dragon? Other than feeding and playing with her, do I teach her to fly and hunt? Or count and walk upright? I mean, don't most babies copy what their parents do?"

A low growl cut him off, and he looked over to see Toothless enter the room in a groggy state, cross over to his bed and promptly toss himself onto it with a loud squeak of the bed springs. The baby in Hiccup's arms suddenly jumped up and squeaked, apparently very scared by the sudden loud noise. In reponse to her, Toothless rolled his eyes and shook his head slowly, much to Hiccup's displeasure.

"Hey, don't be mean to her." Hiccup scolded gently, only to gasp as an idea suddenly struck him. "You know, you two need to start bonding, because we're in raising this baby together, you know?"

_'What!?' _Toothless's eyes widened as he lifted his long head to glare daggers down at Hiccup.

"Hey, since I can't teach her the dragon basics when shes old enough, then you'll have to help me do it." Hiccup teased, placing the baby onto the older dragon's back and ignoring the way he growled at her. "Or I could just ask another, less crabby dragon to-"

Hiccup was suddenly cut off by his dragon's protective wing raising up and pulling him down against him, baby included. While the baby hummed happily at this new found warmth, Hiccup laughed softly at the sudden action. He hadn't meant what he said, but he knew that his dragon didn't know that. He didn't plan on letting Toothless get off with a simple 'No'. Nah, he had a near fool proof (and poorly thought out) plan that was sure to get the two to bond. At least, thats what he hoped it would do.

"Fine, I'll keep you in mind." Hiccup laughed, snuggling against the two and hugging them close (just so no one felt left out) as he yawned. "Now we better get some sleep, because its pretty late..."

_'Won't be able to sleep with that things scales poking me...' _Toothless growled, looking down at the two and huffing softly.

"Good night, Toothless... Good night, Valka..." Hiccup muttered as he soon drifted to sleep, leaving Toothless as the only one awake.

The dragon suddenly frowned at this, prefering his human to be awake and playful, but decided to rest as well shortly after. Sighing softly, he took one last look at Hiccup's resting face, and nuzzled his face into his soft hair as he shut his eyes and lowered his head further into the mess of hair. As he did this, Hiccup sighed softly and happily as he unconsciously hugged both of his dragon's a little more. Toothless couldn't help but smile at this, all while wrapping his wing a little more over the sleeping pair. Just to keep them safe is all. After all, he would have to get used to this kind of sleeping arrangement. Hopefully for both his sake and Hiccup's, it wouldn't take to long.


	5. How To Get On Hiccup's Bad Side

**A/N: ****This is just a filler that I posted because I have some news for you guys and some updates on things such as art work and what not. **

**LAST CALL FOR TOOTHCUP!**

** IF YOU GUYS WANT A PAIRING IN THIS OR SOME FAN-ART THEN PLEASE LEAVE A COMMENT IN THE REVIEW BOX BELOW! I WANT TO THANK THOSE WHO DID ALSO AND I APOLOGIZE FOR THE CAP LOCKS!**

**IF YOU HAVE ANY IDEAS FOR THE NEXT CHAPTER: ****Please comment them in the review box when you leave a review.**

* * *

><p>A single month had passed since the discovery of the baby dragon, and even since Toothless and Hiccup's talk after their flying practice, things seemed to have returned to normal. Toothless was no longer acting like a total pouty baby (Saving his pouts for a few occasions instead) after Hiccup's constant reassurence that Val was not Toothless's replacement as Hiccup's favorite dragon and that he was his one and only flying dragon. This seemed to help and Val was acting even more like a baby now that she was being cared for by Hiccup without the older dragon's jealous fits. That was until that month passed and Hiccup decided to make an announcement during the academy's daily training session.<p>

* * *

><p>"Um, guys?" Hiccup began, trying to get the attention of his fellow viking teens. "Guys?"<p>

Astride frowned at the sight of her friend's struggle, for all of the other vikings were either getting burned to a crisp by the dragon, goofing off, or whatever it was Fishlegs was doing, so she swiftly walked to his side and placed two fingers into her mouth and whistled loudly and sharply, causing everyone to groan loudly and grab their ears from pain.

"Hey! Shut up so Hiccup can talk!" She bellowed, efficiently getting everyone's attention.

"Geez, why didn't he just say so?" Ruff-nut muttered, before Tuff-nut added in 'You didn't have to nearly blow our heads off.'

With that, all eyes were suddenly on Hiccup and his two dragon companions, one being his beloved Nightfury friend, and the other being his imprinted 'daughter' Valka, who by now was just a little smaller than her 'mommy's forearm with strange curls about the length of his middle finger. She hadn't done much growing in the past month, but she was a little bigger in a few places, and that was apparently what caused Hiccup to make this choice in the first place.

"Um, I have an announcement to make, actually." Hiccup said, clearing his throat quite a few times in an attempt to dislodge whatever it was that wasn't in his throat so that he could speak a little less nervously. "Which is- um..."

"Valka the Great is going to be joining us at the training academy now." The viking beside Hiccup said suddenly, apparently sick of his beating around the bush. "Oh, and also hes trying to teach her how to speak human, so go ahead and laugh at him about it until he proves us all wrong other wise like he did with Toothless over there."

"Human speak? Really?" Ruff-nut spat on the ground and laughed. "Really?"

"H-hey, if she thinks her mommy is a human- Then it could be possible. Heck, if dragon's can speak their own language then why not English?" Hiccup mused, looking down at Toothless for some reason or another.

_'That is different. Our language is a collection of grunts and hisses. Not actual words.' _The older dragon hissed with a frown.

_'I don't weally care, I want momma to be happy!' _Val squeaked, earning a slight look of disapproval from Toothless.

"Also, I would like to add that Val is going to be flying with Toothless and I for the time bein-" A loud growl from Toothless cut him off from speaking. "Hey, whats wrong buddy?"

"I don't think hes to happy about that." Astrid laughed, watching as the dark-haired viking tried to calm down his dragon.

"Oh come on! Its been a month already! Why are you still upset about this?" Hiccup sighed, adjusting Val on his shoulder before turning to face Toothless. "Shes not going to be a riding dragon!"

_'Sure, you say that now! _Toothless muttered, wanting at least one dragon-thing to himself and Hiccup. _'Can't we share one thing that doesn't involve that!?'_

"Toothless, shes a baby dragon, we can't keep her grounded forever you know." Hiccup sighed, shaking his head slowly as the other vikings watched the two bicker.

_'Yes we can.' _

"Look, the baby dragon is my responsibility now and since I say she gets to fly with us then she will." Hiccup said sternly as Toothless huffed and stomped off. "Oh, real mature! We're not done talking here you know!"

"Um... Hiccup?" Said viking turned around quickly and saw the group of very disturbed looking Vikings.

"Um... I apologize for that- Um, I'm going to go to talk to my dragon again now- Oh gosh that sounds... So very weird- Um, I'll be off then." Hiccup muttered before ducking out of the academy and rushing after Toothless. "Toothless!"

By then the dragon had already disappeared from sight, leaving a very annoyed viking and a very confused Valka in the clearing. Hiccup huffed loudly as he looked around for his dragon before tossing himself down in the dirt and sighing heavily. Valka frowned, mistaking the dramatic fall as one from pain or injury and crawled onto her mommy's tummy, listening all over to make sure he was okay and not hurt.

"I'm fine, Val. Just frustrated with my dragon." Hiccup sighed, pulling the baby down in his arms and hugging her gently.

_'What did I do? Or you mean other dragon?' _Val cooed in a concerned way.

"Toothless is just being a big baby." Hiccup sighed, sitting up a bit and cradling Val. "I just don't get what his problem is with you."

_'Wike me? I a baby too?' _She chirped, nuzzling Hiccup's chest gently.

"If you're going to be here and a part of this family, then he needs to learn to accept this and deal with it." Hiccup said, standing up suddenly and gently placing her on the ground. "I'm gonna try and go find him. Can you go back to the academy or at least back to the house and stay with dad?"

_'But momma! If draggy is gone to, then I wanna find him also!' _Val chirped again as she nodded her head, which Hiccup mistook as understanding.

"Good girl. I'll be home before dinner, okay?" Hiccup assured her before taking off in the direction he thought Toothless had gone in.

_'Good? So I can look for him too? Okay, momma! I'll find him!' _Val smiled, and scampered off in the opposite direction of her mommy.

She ran as fast as her tiny legs could carry her, not stopping even after they began to hurt a little, after all, her mommy was a viking! So she was a tough little girl, or at least thats what her 'granddad' had said about her just the other day, and his words of encouragement helped her to run faster! At least she thought it did, until she finally found herself in desperate need of rest and that she had only run about three or more yards from where she was originally.

_'I going nowhere at this!' _She groaned, pouting softly as she took a brief rest and then tried to run again.

After what felt to be about 12 yards and four breaks, Val finally felt like she couldn't go any further and she laid down on her tummy for a much needed nap. Just as she was about to drift off to sleep, she heard harsh running steps coming towards her and she heard and angry sound. Looking up, she found that the missing nightfury was now standing in front of her, which was good because it meant that she didn't have to look any farther for him.

_'What are you doing here?'_ Toothless growled, looking down at the baby with fire in his eyes.

_'Lookin for you! I found ya!"_ Val giggled, sitting up a little and smiling. _'Now we can go find mommy an-'_

_'Hiccup is not your mother!'_ Toothless bellowed suddenly in annoyance. _'Stop calling him that!'_

_'Is so! And he says I'm apparta this famiwy now, and you gotta deal with it ya big baby!'_ Valka did her best to impersonate Hiccup but clearly failed.

_'I don't have to deal with anything!'_ Toothless muttered in response, sitting down in front of the baby and sighing.

_'Yes you do! You gotta stop not liking me so momma can be happy with you again!'_ Valka shot back in her high pitched baby hiss.

_'The only way'd I'd stop hating you is if you stop stealing Hiccup from me!'_

_'I not stealin momma! Momma wuves us both!'_

_'Ever since we found you, you've been stealing him! You stole my spot on the bed, most of Hiccup's time and attention, eels, and even flying! Flying is something Hiccup and I do together!'_ Toothless spat out, standing up boldly over the smaller dragon.

_'I not stealin! Momma just wants me ta be happy and a good dwagon an-'_ Toothless suddenly cut in with a low growl.

_'Hiccup is a human boy! My human, who found you in a nest! He isn't your momma and I won't let you take him from me!'_ Well, Toothless could probably add that sentence to the list of things he never thought he'd say.

Valka sat there, looking momentarily stunned at the mean words of the older dragon. Sniffling softly, she slowly sat down on her tiny bottom and held her tail to her chest like a little blankie, and then began to wail loudly. Toothless winced at how loud her cries were, and even felt a bit of remorse for snapping at her, but he didn't have much time to feel this as terror soon took over in his heart as a voice called out to them.

"Toothless! Val-...ka?" Hiccup's voice came in, lowering suddenly when he heard the baby's cries and quickened his pace until he was at his side and scooped her up into his arms. "Whats wrong, baby?"

_'H-he yelled at me! A-and says you isn't my momma and that I steal!' _The baby cried, and even though Hiccup couldn't understand this, he could understand who accusing finger currently pointed at his Nightfury.

"Toothless!" Hiccup exclaimed, his earlier concerns suddenly turning to anger and annoyance. "You know, I've just about had it with this feud of yours! Sure, I understand pouting and what not, but actually making the baby cry is just drawing the line!"

The nightfury was about to tell his friend about how it was the babies fault, but then thought against it and chose to stay quiet as Hiccup fumed. Valka still sniffled as she felt the rising tension in the atmosphere and quickly crawled onto her momma's back to use him as a type of shield.

"You know what, until you decide you want to grow up and act like a civilized dragon, then you are just grounded from flying until then!" The human said, suddenly getting to his feet and pulling Valka into his arms once more. "I don't know whats gotten into you, or what it has to do with the baby, but you really need to knock it off... Lets go Valka."

Toothless watched as the two left, and only felt his dislike for Valka grow even more now that Hiccup was mad at him because of her. Pouting, he made it a plan and a mental note to figure out a way to not only make his human happy with him again, but also to find a way to get Valka away again. Or at least out of the way long enough so that he could spend some time with Hiccup again. Which ever would make the human less mad.


	6. How To Spend The Evening

**A/N: Hey guys. I am back and finally this story is going to go somewhere! Think of this as an Expresso-Shot update as its going to be the chapter that finally gets the story back on the track that I originally intended for it. Sorry for all of the short updates but I started the story towards the end of the school year and kept writing it in the summer which wasn't really smart on my end saying as how I usually write better during the school year for some reason or another. **

**Chapter Summary: Hiccup shows his mommy side more and finally decides to set the record straight with his dragon.**

**P.S AND PLEASE READ!: My tumblr name is scipunk63 and the reason why I tell you this is because I will be posting some fan art for this story. I am taking requests on pictures to draw also.**

* * *

><p>Sweet little Valka, wrapped in a little pink blanket and eyes heavy with sleep, listened with very little attention to the sounds of her mother's voice. Her mother, a young man by the name of Hiccup, slowly rocked the baby back and forth in a rocker that was about five times their size. The rocker was very old, and made of lead nails that showed their age by the way they creaked and groaned much like a human's joints would when they come to a certain point in their lives. Still, the sound proved to be a comfort to both the figures who heard it. For Valka it was shown in the way she let her eyes flutter opened and closed, and for Hiccup it was the way in which he spoke to the baby dragon. His tone was sweet and motherly, not an ounce of his earlier annoyance was present.<p>

"I know, Val... Today was a really long day for you, wasn't it?" He cooed as he cradled the baby close, smiling softly when she yawned softly. "You're going to bed real early today."

His dark eyes suddenly darted over to opened window, which allowed the last of the sun's sinking orange rays to flood the room with dimming light. If he had to guess, then he would say that it was at least seven in the evening on a mid-summer's day. The breeze that drifted into the room was warm, but not at all uncomfortable as most summer winds would be. To them, this was quite an early time to turn in, but like Hiccup had said before, it had been a long day for the both of them. The fight with Toothless and the search for him is what wore Hiccup out, and Val's little fit and the return to the academy (where she was able to calm down by playing with the other vikings) is what did her in for the evening.

"I just don't understand why he got so upset." Hiccup muttered out-loud. "If this had happened a month ago, then I would understand, but today was just random."

Valka looked up suddenly, letting her large eyes flutter open. She didn't really want to talk about Toothless at the moment, mainly because after he yelled at her today it made her quite fearful of him. Shaking her head, she caught one of her curls in her mouth and began to nibble on it, trying to convey to her human mommy that she was hungry and they should talk about that instead. Luckily, Hiccup got the hint and carefully slid out of the large rocker and carried her over to the kitchen section of the main-room.

"Eh, I'll talk to him later about it." Hiccup said as he carefully adjusted the baby's position in his arms so that her back was now laying against his forearm instead of her stomach so she could see the food."Okay Val, what do we think sounds good tonight?"

Since his father and dragon weren't home yet, this meant that the two had some free-reign over what they ate for a quick dinner that night. Looking over their options, they ended up going with some fried chicken, a few biscuits, three eels for Val, a bottle of milk (again for Val), and a pint of rum (for Hiccup of course, for it would be a horrible idea to give it to Val). After gathering this all up and placing it on the table, Hiccup took a seat at the table and Val took a seat on his lap. After this, the little dragon selected an eel that she thought was a good size and took a bite of it, starting with the head of course much to Hiccup's amazement and disgust.

"I'll never understand how you dragons can eat raw fish." He muttered with a soft laugh, reaching over their little set up to where they had placed the biscuits and picking up one and tearing off a good chunk of chicken.

Valka watched in curiosity as the biscuit was broken in half and chicken was placed between the the now two halves of biscuit. Figuring that this was the right way to eat food, she mimicked Hiccup's actions by placing her eel on the table, and then taking a biscuit and breaking it in half. She then plopped the remains of her eel in between the halves and closed it up. Hiccup's sudden laugh above her caught her attention, and she turned to find him holding his sandwich with both hands. Figuring that he must have been laughing by the way she held her food in her mouth, she laid the food onto the table and sunk both set of her claws into it and attempted to pick it up like a human would.

"Aww, good girl made a sandwich all by herself." Hiccup cooed as he patted the baby's head and then returned back to his own sandwich.

Val gushed at the praise, and began to eat her food in careful bites like the older viking did. After that, she made two more mini-sandwiches with the rest of her eels and finished that up as Hiccup did the same with his. After that, Valka's bottle of milk was picked up by Hiccup and placed at the baby's mouth, who in turn happily drank the entire thing and found herself very sleepy once more.

"Well, I think its time we officially turn into bed then." Hiccup laughed as he finished off his own drink and then rose to his feet once more.

Valka cooed and nodded her little head before her eyes grew heavy once more. Sleep really did seem best right now, now that the sun had officially dipped below the horizon and a cool air began to flutter in through the window. The human couldn't help but shiver at it, and he wrapped a lanky arm around the dragon to keep her steady as he went to the window and attempted to shut the heavy pane with one arm, though due to not being the strongest viking there was, this was rather difficult.

"Need some help, son?" His father's deep voice came in through the front door as he entered, succeeding only in scaring the younger man.

"Gah! Dad, don't do that! I didn't know you came in." Hiccup scolded quietly, turning around suddenly from the window and wrapping a protective arm around the baby. "Theres a little thing called knocking, you know."

"So I have to knock in order to get into my own house?" Stoick mused, crossing over to the side of the room his son was on in long strides and promptly closing the window without issue.

"Well- I guess not..." Hiccup muttered sheepishly as he loosened his protective hold on the baby. "But you still should make some sorta indication that you were coming in!"

"I did by asking if you needed help with the window." The older viking laughed deeply, clapping a heavy hand down onto his son's shoulder and smiling brightly at the little dragon in his arms, who was calmly smiling back up at him. "You should be more like Valka here."

"Hows that?" Hiccup asked, shrugging out of his father's hold and starting for the stairs to go to his room.

"That fearless little girl didn't jump once when I walked in." Stoick beamed proudly, watching as the two went up the stairs.

"You're her grandfather, of course she didn't jump." Hiccup laughed, staying within ear-shot of his father by taking his time on the stairs.

"And I'm your father, and you were all like 'Gah! Don't scare me like that!' when I walked in." Stoick reminded him with a smirk, which only widened when Hiccup rolled his eyes.

"Surrre... Good night dad." He called down in a lack-luster tone.

"What? Headed in already?" His father asked in confusion. "But its not even ten yet."

"I know, but Valka had a long day and shes tired." The younger of the two said as he rubbed the baby's head lovingly.

"At the academy? How did it go anyhow?" The older viking sounded almost eager to hear.

"It was her first day and all, so I'd say it went pretty well." Hiccup began, purposely leaving out the part about Toothless. "Everyone was really nice about having her, so hopefully by the end of the week we should have her up in the air."

"Thats great to hear, son. I'm sure she'll be fine." Stoick said, nodding his head slowly but then suddenly taking notice of something. "And wheres your other dragon at by the way? Isn't he normally with you?"

Hiccup winced at this, as did Valka at the sound of the other dragon's name. Really, was a quiet evening at home really so much to ask for? They couldn't just deal with the argument in the morning after everything had cooled down? Apparently no, so Hiccup quickly covered Valka's ears with one hand and turned back to his father.

"Yeah, about that- There was actually a bit of an incident and um..." For some reason Hiccup was having a hard time retelling the story. "Toothless and Val got into a little bit of a fight an-"

"He didn't hurt her, did he?" The red-head snapped, anger already lacing his tone.

"What! No, no he didn't hurt her- Physically that is. She seemed pretty scared but he just growled at her." Hiccup half lied, for he didn't seem the whole encounter between the two. "So we got into a bit of a fight and we're ignoring each other for now."

"Why did he growl at her?" Anger was replaced with curiosity.

"I have no idea, hes just being a baby like usual." Hiccup muttered sheepishly.

"Does it have anything to do with what Atrids been saying lately? She mentioned something about replacements and jealously the other day."

"Heck no! Toothless knows that I would never replace him. I'm sure we were all just having off days is all." Hiccup half lied about the off day part.

"I'd still be careful the next time you have those two around each other. Jealous dragons are deadly you know... Its kind of like how women work an-" Hiccup's light chuckle suddenly cut his father off from speaking again.

"Dad, its all okay now... Except Val got a little worn out today, so I think I should probably go put her to bed." Hiccup muttered, carrying the baby quickly up the stairs. "Good night, dad."

"Oh... Well, okay then." Stoick nodded his head again, walking towards the kitchen section of the house now. "Good night then, son. And Valka for that matter."

Hiccup just caught that last part, and he smiled softly as he entered into his room and over to the bed. He set Valka down first, and watching as she happily curled up in the warmth of the bed-sheets on his bed and was knocked out no even a second later. The human laughed softly, and went to go change into his night clothes when he heard the door to his bedroom being pushed opened gently. Rolling his eyes, he didn't even need to turn around to know who it was.

"If you're coming in here to be a jerk again, then you might as well leave again." He muttered to the coal colored dragon behind him as he stripped off his vest and day shirt and replaced it with a more comfortable night shirt.

Toothless frowned and bowed his head, knowing that Hiccup probably wasn't in the mood to talk with him right now, that or he didn't want to start another argument with the baby in the room. The dragon knew the human probably wanted his space, though against his better judgement, he did go to the human and nuzzled the back of his knees gently. In response, the human huffed softly and turned to look down at the dragon, who was looking up at him with apologetic eyes.

"Look, I'm still mad at you for what you did today. Do you know how long it took for me to calm Valka down?" Hiccup scolded quietly, as to not wake up the baby. "I had to play eight rounds of dodge-rock just to cheer her up and it wasn't fun."

Toothless winced at Hiccup's angered tone, and not wanting to anger him any further, he simply bowed his head once more and waited for the human's next move. He was a bit surprised when he heard the other sigh heavily and felt a warm hand on his head. Looking up, the dragon saw a ghost of a smile on the other's lips and he purred softly in sight of it.

"I'm still not happy with you, but I'm to tired to really argue about it now... I'll get you back for it tomorrow." Hiccup sighed tiredly, letting his hand leave the other's head as he walked over to his bed to lay down.

Not happy with this response though, Toothless quickly rushed to block the human's path to keep him from laying down. Hiccup gasped and back tracked before he could trip over the dragon, and then put on a very annoyed face.

"Toothless, I'm tired. Let me get to my bed." He groaned as he tried to walk around him, only to be knocked flat on his back by the sudden swing of a tail. "Ugh! Fine, I'll just stay here in the floor."

The older dragon in the room walked over to Hiccup's side, laid down, and then laid his head onto the other's tummy and nuzzled him sweetly in his way of saying 'I'm sorry, so please don't hate me, and even if you do hate me don't sleep on the bed next to that thing.'

"Ha, cute, but I'm still not happy with how you've been acting." Hiccup muttered, rolling his eyes once again and trying to sit up. "Look, I know you're upset, even though I don't know why, but just know that Valka isn't going to replace you in any way. Except for right now when she took both of our places on the bed."

Toothless frowned, not very convinced by the other's words but he was happy to at least hear them. He then repeated his actions of nuzzling the other's stomach and looking up at him with puppy dog eyes. Hiccup resisted the urge to roll his eyes once more and instead tried to sit up once again and make it to his bed. The dragon then used his head as a weight to prevent Hiccup from sitting up any more than he already was.

"Fine, so I guess I'm staying down here for the night." Hiccup figured out loud with a defeated sigh. "Valka gets the bed all to herself tonight and I get to share the floor with you."

If Toothless could chuckle quietly, then he would have. He couldn't though, so instead he just grinned his usual grin and watched as Hiccup stretched out under him and tried to get as comfortable as he could and then shut his eyes. At this, Toothless couldn't help but a little bit triumphant. Sure, the baby got to be rocked and eat dinner with Hiccup (yes, he had seen that much, as he had gotten home before Hiccup and Valka did) but at that moment, the baby wasn't cuddling with Hiccup, because she was to busy sleeping on the bed.

"Night buddy." Hiccup muttered sleepily, before adding. "And good night Valka."

"N-neautk!" At that moment, both the figures on the floor could have sworn that what they just heard was an attempt of English, but they soon brushed it off as being nothing more but a squeak.

"We'll work on it later." Hiccup muttered softly, chuckling as he shut his eyes and drifted off into sleep.

Not even five minutes after that though, the young viking sensed something off in his bedroom, and with a gentle huff and without opening up his eyes, he spoke.

"Toothless, put the baby down." He muttered, remembering his father's earlier words about a jealous dragon, and decided that now would be as good as time as ever to finally talk to Toothless about earlier.

_'I was just looking at her!' _Toothless said quickly in his dragon language, and was only half lying.

His original intentions had been to either sneak the baby onto the floor so Hiccup could have the bed, or silently apologize to the baby as she slept. Though, now that Hiccup told him not to, he figured that he probably didn't have to apologize to the baby for now or put her on the floor, because a moment later, the human boy was on his feet and had a gentle hand on the other's head.

"Hey. Since I'm probably not going to sleep tonight with you in the same room, do you want to go flying tonight?" Hiccup asked gently, having missed his air time from the events of today and finding this to be the perfect opportunity to talk. "Its a clear night out tonight, and you owe me some air time anyhow since we missed today's practice."

_'Thought I was grounded.' _The nightfury grunted out, giving the human a certain look.

"You're still grounded by the way, but I'm making the exception just this once." Hiccup said in a good natured way, "So how about it?"

Looking up at the human, Toothless tried to suppress his signs of excitement as he rushed towards the door, followed by Hiccup. They then started quickly down the stairs and after a quick word to Stoick about where they would be going, the two were out of the house. No sooner had they stepped off of the front stoop were they both saddled up and ready to go. Toothless grinned from ear to ear and opened his wings and took off into the air with his human laughing softly. All of their earlier tension seemed to have melted away, only to briefly return when Hiccup opened his mouth to speak, once again finding this time to be the perfect time to talk to Toothless. After all, he couldn't stomp away if they were in the air, right?

"You know, I was telling dad about how Valka should be off the ground some time next week." Hiccup announced out of the blue.

_'Oh, really?' _Toothless grunted back in response.

"Thats just flying laps around the academy, which means we still have some time to ourselves before she gets to come with."Hiccup reminded him with a shrug. "Just thought I'd let you know, so you don't throw another tantrum."

_'She started it!' _Toothless growled, but not in a mean way.

"I know, but like I said, you two are going to have to learn to get along. You're both part of this family and you'll have to put up with each other." Hiccup reminded him gently, shaking his head slowly.

_'She said that same thing! What family?' _Toothless asked as best he could, raising an eye to look up at the human as best he could, though Hiccup seemed to translate this with no problem.

"I love both of you guys you know, so don't be thinking that I'm going to favor one of you over the other, okay?" The human called, patting the other's head gently.

_'Why do I doubt that?' _Toothless replied, not really expecting the human to understand but was surprised by the response he got.

"I've just been showing Valka more attention because shes my baby now, you know?" Hiccuped responded. "Its my job to raise her now... But you're still my best buddy, and the next time you feel like I'm ignoring you then just tell me, okay? I really don't want to start another fight with you."

_'Neither do I, but last time I tried to tell you and you didn't understand it!' _The dragon muttered bitterly, but still smiled at the rest of his friend's words. _'But I'll try next time with a different method, okay? Maybe one we'll both understand?'_

"Good to hear. Now get your eyes back on the sky before we crash into something okay?" Hiccup laughed, hugging the dragon around the neck suddenly.

Toothless was a tad surprised by this, but did as he was told and set his eyes back on the path ahead of them, just in time for them to narrowly dodge a rock that had been ahead of them.


	7. How He Thinks Of Hiccup

**A/N: Hey guys. Welcome back to How to Raise Your Dragon**

**Chapter plot: Toothless's thoughts after their flying lesson. Offical start to the Toothcup in this story and the start to the twist that'll come later. Mwahaha. XD Anyhow.**

**Note: DO NOT WORRY! I have written this chapter so that it could be translated either as pairing or brotherly. Chill! The transition shall be very subtle. **

* * *

><p>Hiccup was a dragon trainer, and the adoptive mother of a baby Twilight Rose. He himself, however, was not a dragon so he did not have the stamina that most dragons would have, even after a flight. This was further proven when the human male dragged himself into the house after a few hours of flight and could barely make it to his bed before collapsing in sleep.<p>

Toothless was a dragon, Hiccup's dragon to be exact. With the stamina and tolerance of one, he found himself rolling his eyes when the boy fell to the floor and fell right to sleep there on the carpet. The dragon let out a soft sight, and gently nudged his human with his nose in an attempt to wake him. Seeing that this wouldn't work, he shook his head and gently slid his wing under the boy's soft stomach and balanced him there. Since Hiccup was unlike most vikings, and in fact was very scrawny and weighed close to nothing, this task was simple but still annoying.

_'We were only a few feet away from his room... How tired is he?' _Toothless scoffed to no one in particular as he carried the boy to his bed and not so gently tossed him onto it.

Frowning a bit more, the Night Fury climbed up onto the bed after the boy and sat in front of him and looked him over. Little puffs of dark veins could be seen under his eyes, which Toothless understood to be the bags human's get from lack of sleep. With this in mind, he began to look elsewhere on Hiccup's face out of sheer boredom. He quite liked Hiccup's face actually, as it too was unlike most vikings. Most in their village had fat or rugged faces with about as many imperfections as Toothless had scales on his body. Hiccup's however, was smooth and clean, with a light dusting of light brown freckles running across his nose.

His hair was nice also. Cleanly brushed and free flowing down to the nape of his neck. Toothless never really thought of it until now, but perhaps it was features like these that drew him to the human on the first day they had met. Hiccup had looked kind and gentle, unlike most of the vikings who would attack the Night Furies back when there were many. In a way, it helped Toothless to find trust in the boy, and perhaps thats why Hiccup did the same.

_'Most dragons have mace like tails and horns on their heads.' _The black dragon noted, calling back his own appearance and making another note on how he was smooth and had very little fangs to frighten with. _'Or all down their head and back, in the baby's case.' _

Smiling now, he laid his head on Hiccup's chest one more and was about to shut his eyes when a scent that wasn't his or Hiccup's skin suddenly reached his nose. He recognized it though, as one of soap and eels. His smile suddenly turned to a slight grimace as he opened his eyes and looked at the baby Twilight Rose now seating on the bed next to him.

_'Where were you? I didn't smell you coming in.' _He huffed, laying his head down onto his human's chest once more.

_'In granddaddy's room. You and momma weren't here, so I got scared.' _She chirped as she hugged her tail like a little blanket, and then went to climb onto Hiccup, only to be blocked by Toothless.

_'He needs his sleep. Don't wake him up.' _Toothless hissed quietly, holding the baby back with his paw.

_'Then why do you get to sleep on him?' _Val huffed, pushing against his paw in annoyance.

_'Hes my human.' _Toothless shot back, nuzzling closer into Hiccup's chest.

_'Well, hes my momma. So you gotta move!' _Valka grunted, plopping down onto her bottom and frowning.

_'Hes soft.' _Well, if this wasn't a good enough reason for Toothless not to move, then he didn't know what was.

Huffing once more, Valka pouted and suddenly flapped her little wings, and in an instant she was seated on top of Toothless's head and curled up on top of him and shut her eyes. Toothless grunted, knowing that he couldn't move her off of him without waking up Hiccup. Frowning, he shut his eyes and tried to get to sleep, but the sounds of the baby's light snores and the scrapping of her tiny wings so close to his ears made that very difficult for him.

Opening his eyes once more, he looked up at Hiccup, and noticed his human's chest going up and down silently. That was another thing that put Hiccup aside from both vikings and dragons. He was quiet, and very easy to deal with when it came to sleep, though this was something that Toothless had first noted when Hiccup was knocked into a coma all those months ago. It was a very terrifying time for the dragon, as each day he had feared of loosing his friend until the day his eyes finally opened. It was almost as terrifying at their fight just a few hours earlier with the baby, and Thor only knew that Toothless wasn't about to loose Hiccup to anything else any time soon.

_'Good night, Valka." _He grunted to the baby.

The first thing he hadn't said to her out of anger or annoyance.


	8. How To Run Through Fog

**A/N: Welcome back to How To Raise Your Dragon! I am your host 'PD6'. Now, I really wanted to pull away from the whole 'Toothless is jealous and is a real jerk' thing and head this story back in the original path that I wanted it to be in. With that being said, lets enter into the 'fun' part of the story and add in some villains :D**

**P.S: This is a coffee shot update so expect a lot of action and words XD**

* * *

><p>On the island of Berk, there was rarely a cloudy or foggy day to ruin an otherwise boring day. When there was however, it was not looked upon with a simple turn of the head. No, foggy days in Berk were often bad ones. The thick, smoke like fog that would ripple off the seas made it almost impossible to see a rock in front of you...<p>

Or even the bigger threats.

Ships could come ashore and easily blend in with the ones that were there before the fog could happen, or an enemy warrior could walk along the shores without so much as a second glance. Ironically enough, both of these would soon make their attempt on the little village during one of the worst fogs the island had seen that year. Unfortunately, no one else knew of it yet.

* * *

><p>"Okay buddy, I think we should head in now. I can't see a thing." The dark haired teen, Hiccup, said in a near quiet voice as he tried to spot the ground below him, or rather the dragon below him. "Ugh! Hey, can you kindly slap me the next time I get a bad idea like this?"<p>

The dragon below him huffed out his dark and scaly chest and barked loudly in response, a deep and roaring sound that was his way of laughing at his rider as his dragon eyes effortlessly cut through the fog and guided them back to the beach. Hiccup rolled his eyes and gently patted the dragon's large head before beginning to chuckle softly himself, finding himself very amused by the dragon's laugh.

"Hey, fog training didn't seem like a bad idea this morning." Hiccup said in his defense as the pair landed. "We have to be ready for anything, you know."

Toothless simply rolled his dark eyes and carried his rider on his back as he slowly began to scale the beach they now stood on, trying to carefully navigate themselves back to said rider's home where they would more than likely chart this 'training' exercise up in the book of dragons. This may be a while though, as the sand beneath his paws wasn't as thick as the fog, and they sunk about half way in as he walked. Huffing softly in annoyance, he would have burnt the soggy sand, but he thought against it and simply kept going. That was until he was stopped by a gentle, soap scented hand being placed off his muzzle.

"Did you hear that?" Hiccup's voice came in at a low whisper, and when he turned his head he found the boy's eyes focused on the location just to the right of them.

Granted, he had not heard a thing other than Hiccup's whisper. Something that was rather odd to him, as it was usually his keen dragon ears that picked up on close by noises first. Frowning, he turned his head the way Hiccup's was facing and the two listened silently for the sound. A short second passed before Hiccup gave him the gentle nudge that told him it was okay to go again. In the dense fog, they only made it about a yard before they froze again, for this time Toothless heard it too. The faint and barely audible sounds of voices.

What made them stand out though, was the tone and accent that hung off of them. Even muffled it was still detectable, and both males could honestly say that they had never heard those voices around Berk before. This made Hiccup a tad nervous, as he slowly turned back to his dragon and bent down low enough that he could whisper to him. So low in fact that his stomach was laid across the dragon's head. It looked a little funny, but he just wanted to be on the safe side.

"No one in Berk is crazy enough to be out here in this fog..." Hiccup mumbled so softly that Toothless could have missed it if he wasn't paying such close attention to it.

_'No one, except whoever is out there and us.' _Toothless sneered back in an equally soft voice as searched all directions for the sound of the voices as Hiccup did the same.

Hiccup went silent shortly after that, and carefully strained his eyes before giving up his search and looking down at Toothless. The voices had died down again, and whoever it was seemed to be invisible from view. Still, just to be on the safe side, they both silently agreed that a quick search of the shores would not hurt at all.

"If they aren't from around here, then they probably came by ships." The dark haired boy was speaking of the obvious things here. "Come on... We'll make a quick check of the shores, and then we'll head back."

A dark scaled head bobbed up and down as he carefully turned around and began to head back to where they had landed. During this time, he was careful not to make a sound so that they could both hear for anymore of those voices. They didn't, and they also didn't hear the sounds of crashing waves against the shore as they walked straight into the cold water. Hiccup sucked in a deep breath to keep himself from yelping from the cold as the water splashed up on him and his dragon companion. A terrible splash echoed off of the near empty beach around them. Thats when they heard another voice.

"Eh? Wha' the 'ell was that!?" A voice spat from a short distance away. "Though' I hear somethin'."

"Jus' the waves, Alvin. Ain't nothin' else." A second voice sounded, an equal distance away. "Can't see anythin' in this fog though. Can't be too sure."

Hiccup's blood nearly froze in his veins as he heard the booming voice of an all to familiar viking enemy. He felt a lump rising up into his throat as he held his breath and simply prayed to Thor that the fog was enough to keep their cover. From below him, Toothless simply stood silently and the conversation picked back up.

"Soons as they come back with the gerl, then we'll leave." Alvin's heavy accent cut through the air like a sharp dagger, bouncing off of the rocks like crazy.

"I don' get it, Alvin. What mace this lass so importan'?" The second voice asked, sounding more curious than he probably should have been.

"Tell meh Ivan, have ya eveh seen a dragon with blonde curls befoe?" He chuckled darkly as a gentle 'Slap' could be heard. "We're gettin' her cause shes-"

Hiccup gasped suddenly, so sharp and quick that the rest of Alvin's words fell deaf on the pairs' ears. Toothless froze, taking his turn to pray to Thor that no one heard it. Silence filled the space between the two groups, and the next few moments passed by in what felt to be an eternity. Finally, Alvin broke the silence once again with his loud voice.

"Dats why we're goin' aftah her." He finished up, apparently not having heard Hiccup's gasp. "Just hafta get that dragon rider outta the way."

"They're talking about Valka." Hiccup whispered frantically as he gently kicked Toothless's side to get him going. "Come on. We have to hur-"

His sentence died in his throat as his dark hair was suddenly seized painfully and he soon found himself yanked off of his dragon and tossed roughly on his side. A heavy pressure then fell on his chest and kept him pinned on the ground. From his side, he heard Toothless's growls at whoever it was holding him down.

"Ey look! We got'um Alvin!" The second voice from before shouted from above him, noticing Toothless's defensive pose before adding. "And if tha' dragon comes any close', we'll kill 'im, right?"

"Good work, Ivan." Soon, the large and burly figure of Alvin came into view, an ugly smirk stretched across his face. "This'll be easier than I thought."

Hiccup growled, but quickly had to stop as the heavy boot on his chest was brought up quickly and then back down just as fast, knocking all of the air clear out of his lungs and leaving him on the ground grunting and struggling to regain his breath. From close by, Toothless watched helplessly, remembering the threat they made earlier on about killing him. After a few moments of struggling, Hiccup finally regained his voice as he stared daggers up at Alvin and his lackey.

"W-what a-are you doing here, Alvin?" Hiccup gasped out, feeling the pressure on his chest steadily begin to increase.

"I'm sure ya heard meh when I said we came 'ere for the girl." The older viking smirked, taking yet another step closer. "Heard she was round these parts from a source."

"What do you want with her!?" Hiccup strained as he struggled against the pressure on his chest.

"You mean ya don't know? Well, thats too bad." He chuckled deeply from his throat, a sound that would overshadow Toothless's any day. "Guess ya'll never know then."

"Alvi-" Hiccup was cut off by an action so fast that he didn't even process it.

The boot on his chest was suddenly lifted, giving his lungs just enough time to refill themselves but not giving his mind enough time to realize that the boot was now pulling back and flying forward before colliding with his temple hard and everything went black after that. The two thugs smirked darkly at their handy work, turning sharply and leaving quickly, before the dragon in front of them could recover from his shock and tear his eyes away from the viking boy laying unconscious beside him. The pair was already hidden in a thick fog that had gotten so much darker during the time of the encounter.

Torn in two, Toothless now found himself worried about both Valka The Great and Hiccup the Viking. Though Valka and him did not have the best relationship, he knew that Hiccup cared for her and he knew what Alvin was capable of and he wouldn't wish an encounter with him onto anyone. Rushing over to the boy, he nudged him gently with his muzzle and was relieved when he felt a warm breath on the side of his cheek and heard a soft groan emit from him. Sighing in relief, he gently rolled the boy onto his muzzle and carefully lifted him onto his back. He would have to be careful if he wanted to carry the boy home and he would have to be quick if they wanted to get home to the baby.

Taking another breath, he rushed as fast as his four legs could carry him in the direction of the house. The dark fog caused him to stumble quite a bit, but he quickly recovered for the sake of Hiccup, feeling the extra action putting more strain on his legs than it usually did. He couldn't tell if they were getting any closer or any farther, but he kept going anyhow just hoping that he could get there in time to save Val.

Just ahead in the fog, he heard the sounds of shouting. From the noise he could pick out three sets of voices. From the noise, there was Stoick the Vast, Alvin the Treacherous, and then there was... Valka.

_'Oh no...' _

Picking up his pace, he tried hard to keep his human boy on his back, the task becoming more difficult the more he ran. His heart rate was racing by now, making spots appear in his vision as a sudden pain came to his nose as it connected stupidly with the wooden wall of the door. The voices became louder, followed by the sounds of crashes and cracking metal and wood. Laying Hiccup down, he rushed to the slightly ajar door and nudged it open with his nose and ran in, quickly taking in the dimly lit room and noting quickly the mess it was. Shaking this off, he rushed to the wooden stair case and climbed up it at his top speed, the ache in his legs suddenly numbing up. Once he hit the top, he again took in the state of things.

"Get the girl an leave!" Alvin screeched as his cronies continued to ravage the room.

From the corner, he recognized the form of Stoick. He was breathing from what he could see, but Valka could not be seen anywhere in the room. She must have been hiding, but he couldn't pick up her scent in the room. It was best she stayed hidden though, as anger and fear built up in Toothless as he took it in one last time and sucked in a deep breath, building up his fire for his attack.

"Find her!" Alvin continued, turning suddenly and spotting the dark scaled dragon and freezing. "Oi..."

With the threat of Hiccup being killed if he attacked being over, he quickly went back on the defense once more and let out such a loud roar that even Alvin paled at the sound. One warning shot was all it took to send the brutes rushing for the nearest exit. It did however take several more shots to get Toothless to calm down as he went after them down the stairs and he kept on going until they disappeared back into the fog.

_'If you come back I won't hesitate to roasting you!' _Toothless bellowed into the fog, turning quickly to where he had left Hiccup and taking the boy's collar into his mouth and tugging him into the house, deciding that the bear-skin rug would be a more comfortable place for the boy to rest and then taking up search for the baby. _'VALKA! Are you here?'_

He looked around the room before hurrying back upstairs to search Hiccup's bedroom again. he was about to call to her again, when a sudden squeak caught his attention. Turning back to where Stoick still laid from before, he heard the squeak once more and hurried over. There, under the older viking's arm and safely tucked away, there lay a little blue dragon with bouncy blonde curls and scared little eyes.


	9. How To Call Back

**A/N: How To Call Back **

**Chapter Summary: WARNING: A bit of Toothcup fluff if you squint. In the aftermath of the previous chapter, Hiccup decides to search for answers regarding his adoptive daughter/dragon. **

* * *

><p>Wet laps against his cold ears caused a shiver to run through Hiccup's all but limp body as his dark eyes fluttered opened. Searching the blury area around him for something familiar, his hands grasped at the rough, yet still warm hairs under him. This brought him to realize that he was in his livingroom, laying on his back atop the bear skin rug. Turning his head to the left, he found a shadowy figure looming over him, feeling another wet lap shortly after and followed by a harsh sting from his eye.<p>

"T-Toothless?" He stuttered, attempting to sit himself up, only to be pushed back down by the dragon's head.

"Eh, thats quite a bruise hes got there." Stoick's booming voice sounded behind Hiccup, followed by the just as loud sounds of his footsteps.

"D-dad?" A few more blinks was all it took for Hiccup to clear the vision of his right eye as he looked around.

Toothless and his father soon came into view, with the dragon's head resting on Hiccup's shoulder and his father now leaning against the support beam of the home, the baby dragon still safely tucked away in his large arms. The trio all looked tired and still very shaken up, but from what Hiccup could see they all seemed physically in tact. Toothless seemed to be the most upset, however, as he pushed his forehead harder against Hiccup's arm in an attempt to lay him back down again. In response, the viking teen smiled softly and reached up a small hand to pet the dragon's dark scaled.

"Hey, buddy, I'm okay." He muttered, a failed attempt at reassuring Toothless. "Just had the wind knocked out of me..."

"And yer wits." The older viking added, ignoring the sudden growl from Toothless. "You've been out for at least fifteen hours."

"Fifteen hours!?" Hiccup gasped, struggling to rise to his knees and turn around to face the older viking.

"Er, maybe.I lost count after the first five." The red-head corrected himself, scratching at his braided beard in an attempt to call back the memory of how much time had passed between then and now.

"Dad, seriously." Hiccup sighed, rubbing the side of his head as he stumbled to his feet. "Don't scare me like that."

"Hiccup, you scared us just now when you took so long waking up." His father pointed out, letting Valka wriggle out of his arms and rush towards her 'mommy'.

Once there, the baby dragon began to lick at the human's freckled cheeks, in an attempt to somehow 'heal' the bruise. The viking teen only shook his head and gently pulled the baby away and patted her head of curls with a soft chuckle.

"Valka, I'm okay." He attempted to assure her gently. "You're the one I'm worried about right now."

_'I okay, momma' _The baby chirped, doing a full spin to prove her point.

"Valka is a tough girl. Probably could've taken out that whole group if she had to." Stoick said, but then quickly followed it up with. "If she was a little older, that is."

"Don't encourage her, dad." Hiccup sighed, holding the girl out in front of him so he could get a better look at her. "Alvin and his gang wanted her for some reason."

With a gentle huff, Hiccup held Valka close and rubbed her head a little with a gentle sigh. There were so many possibilities as to why Alvin might have tried to take the baby, but he couldn't figure out which one was the real reason. Pacing back and forth, Hiccup was about to begin a full blown mental investigation when he was stopped by his father's firm hand and Toothless' sudden growl.

"Hiccup, did he say anything that might help us?" The older viking asked with a soft frown. "Anything at all?"

Thinking back quickly, Hiccup tried to dig deep within his mind. The crashing of the waves and the ugly accents of the men soon re-entered into his mind, but the blow to his head made everything seem foggier and farther away from him, but he soon remembered something that seemed important.

"He said something about her blonde hair... Thats all he said about it though." Hiccup muttered, rubbing his bottom lip gently.

"Hm... That is troubling then..." With that, the red-head slowly went to his son and gently lifted the baby dragon from his arms and drew her in close to his face to inspect her. "Does that book of yours say anything about blonde hair?"

"Nothing at all..." Hiccup admitted, looking up at his dad slowly. "Most dragons don't even have hair."

"How odd..." Stoic muttered, looking down and away from his son. "Perhaps we'll find answers if we go back to where you found her."

"Thats what I intend on doing." Hiccup replied, looking over at his dragon with a determined look. "Lets head out now, Toothless."

He was just about to bolt towards the door when his dad's hand suddenly stopped him for the second time in a row and spun him around quickly.

"Not so fast, Hiccup." He said with a soft frown, gesturing towards the windows. "You won't get far at this time of night, or in fog like this. It be safer if you waited until the morning to head out."

"Fine..." He sighed, only to be redirected towards the stairs that lead up this bedroom.

"You better get some rest then." He grumbled, tucking his granddaughter under his arm once more.

"Dad, I've already slept for over five hours." Hiccup replied, turning to Toothless and gently directing him towards the stairs. "I'm going to see what I can find out in my books."

"You do that then." He smiled, going back over to the couch and sitting back down with Valka on his lap, already curled up and sleeping.

* * *

><p>When Hiccup and Toothless made it up to the boy's room, Toothless had begun to nuzzle the back of Hiccup's legs. With a soft laugh, Hiccup slowly made his way over to his bed and sat down on his bed with the other, letting him hope up onto his bed and gently scratching his dragon's ears and head. With a gentle sigh, the viking boy glanced at the fog outside, watching as it slowly began to clear a little.<p> 


	10. How To Be A Dragon

**A/N**:** HTRYD is back and currently being typed off of my phone, so I apologize in advance for any goofs and mistakes that my autocorrect might make.**

**Chapter Summary : Continuing where ' How to Call Back ' left off, Hiccup's search for answers continues, only to be put on hold when he finds himself suddenly out of commission. Meanwhile, with his favorite viking unable to, it's now up to Toothless to uphold the health and sanity of his loved ones, especially when a newcomer comes in to stir things up. **

* * *

><p>Parchment paper and old ink engulfed the young viking's bedroom in such a way that the two dragons who lived with him feared that one false move on their end would end up sending their house up in flames. Despite this fear, that didn't stop them from going up to the bedroom periodically to check on the male, though he always seemed to be focused on the same thing whenever they did.<p>

"Nothing... It says nothing about blonde haired dragons, and that's the last thing I have to look at until I can go out again!" Hiccup all but yelled as he threw his arms in the air out of frustration.

If the dragons had to take a stab at why their viking was so bitter, they wouldn't blame it on his research. They would have blamed it on the three straight days of bad weather that was currently keeping the boy grounded and kept up in his home. 'Cabin fever' seemed to be the appropriate word for it, as Hiccup had spent those three days pouring over whatever scrap of paper that said anything about dragons, regardless of type. Needless to say, everyone in the house was now concerned for the boy.

"If this rain keeps up-" Hiccup groaned, slapping his hands against his desk before pulling a piece over to his line of sight and re-reading what ever was on it, unconsciously reaching up and rubbing the still fresh wound he had gotten just days earlier.

The paper in his hands was one that he had gone over several times already. It was whatever little notes he had managed to gather on Valka when they had first brought her home and what not. It wasn't much to go off of, but Hiccup felt that if he just kept reading it, something might suddenly click from his chicken scratch of notes and he would be able to figure things out. It was more than likely wishful thinking, but it was something to do, and something he had been doing for quite a while now. For now, he found himself far to caught up in his reading, or rather his re-reading, to notice two sets of eyes watching him.

_'Mommas read dat pape over a bazillion times already!' _Valka whined as she crawled up the stairs with the older dragon following closely behind her, nudging her back and bottom whenever she stumbled up the uneven stairs.

_'Not exactly a bazillion, but you are right... I have as good a mind as to burn it when hes not looking.' _Toothless muttered, before adding. _'The last time he slept was after he got knocked unconscious, almost four days ago if you count it...'_

_'Yeah! We gotta get momma to stop readin' and do something else then...' _Valka chirped, ignoring most of what Toothless had said, and figuring that Hiccup needed to do something different on her own.

_'Go in and distract him, then.' _Toothless urged, gently pushing her further up the stairs.

_'Like how?' _She asked a little curiously.

_'I don't know. Go see if hes hungry or something.' _Toothless suggested suddenly as he stopped just 1/3 away from Hiccup's bedroom entrance.

With a little nod of her head, Valka reached the top of the stairs and quickly made her way over to her mommy and sat down at his feet. Glancing over to Toothless, she sent a thumbs up his way, causing the older dragon to roll his eyes and yet still continue to watch. Valka then turned back to Hiccup and began to tug on his pant leg.

"What is it, Val?" The boy huffed, suddenly setting down his paper and looking down at her.

Putting on her best adorable face, Valka proceeded to rub her tummy in a 'hungry!' Type of gesture. Hiccup instantly got the message, and with a soft sigh, he pushed out his chair and gently picked up the baby dragon and held her to his chest.

"Okay, Val. I guess a quick break for food wouldn't hurt- What time is it anyway...?" Hiccup muttered suddenly, his eyes darting over to his window and widening when he saw the outside world.

It was dark with heavy rain clouds, but the moon still shone through like a type of homing beacon. The human viking knew what time it was based off of the moon's position in the sky. It was hanging low in the sky, and he knew what that meant.

"Four in the morning!?" He groaned, looking down at his little dragon with an expression of both stress and worry. "I didn't realize I had been at this for so long."

_'If you call three days being long...' _Toothless muttered from his position on the stairs, soon backing back down them as Hiccup headed towards them.

Huffing his chest out at the dragon's comment, which he just so happened to over hear, Hiccup responded by nudging Toothless ' artificial tail with his own artificial limb before rolling his eyes. It seemed that just simply getting Hiccup out of his room had been enough to change him back to his playful and somewhat boyish self, much to the relief of the others.

"So, what sounds good, guys?" Hiccup began as the trio entered into the kitchen. "As long as we don't have to cook it or make any noise this late st night, that is."

Not waiting for an answer from either Toothless, nor Valka, Hiccup set the baby down on the table and began to quietly sift through whatever food stuffs they had at hand. At first, it would seem as though his careful and quiet movements were just a result of the late hour, but the duo who were watching him knew better. They noticed how frazzled Hiccup still seemed, and how the slightest noise, even if it was just his own hand sliding across the table, made him wince. However, they couldn't tell if him being frazzled was the result of the kick to his head or the home invasion that had taken place not to long ago. Whatever the reason, all three seemed to be concerned.

"Guys, you don't have to watch me." Hiccup muttered, somehow sensing the four eyes on him.

'_We're just_ concerned.' Toothless huffed, going over to his human companion and nudging his leg gently. _'And for good reason.'_

_'Mhm!'_ Valka chirped, hoping off of the table and following Toothless' lead of nudging Hiccup's other leg, gently causing the Viking to go to his knees and become eye level with them both.

"I'm okay. I know I've been a little off lately, but I'm okay. Really." Hiccup tried to assure them, sighing heavily as he reached up to his bruise and gently began to rub it. "Perfectly fine."

_'You're not! You haven't slept in three days, your bruise looks even worse now, and you're starting to talk to yourself... Again." _Toothless all but growled, watching as Valka toddled over to Hiccup and began to lick at the mark again like she had done when he first got it.

"Look, the sooner we find out what's going on with Valka, the sooner we can put this whole thing behind u-" With a sudden yelp, Hiccup suddenly found himself being pushed over by Toothless and sat on by Valka.

'_Valka, stay there and make sure he sleeps.' _Toothless said firmly, curling up next to them and draping a wing over them both.

_Got it!'_ Valka giggled, laying on her back across Hiccup so he couldn't get up- or at least sit up due to her small size.

"Real mature, you two." Hiccup huffed as he unsuccessfully attempted to get off of the kitchen floor. "I'm not going to sleep on the floor though, just let me get to bed."

Rolling his dark eyes, Hiccup tried a few more times to sit up, but eventually he gave up and simply laid back and attempted to close his eyes. However, with the pain from his bruise still bothering him, and the fact that he still had the weight of two dragons on top of him, he found this to be rather difficult. Luckily, it didn't last to much longer, as a gentle knock suddenly sounded from the front door, and in an instant all three of them were up and ready for action. 'Action' mainly meaning that Hiccup was ready to answer the door, Toothless was ready to tear the newcomer to shreds, and Valka was just going what the others were doing for no reason.

"I wonder whose out this late..." Hiccup muttered as he quietly stalked towards the door. "And in this kind of weather."

Slowly making it to the door, Hiccup shot a quick glance towards the small crack between the blinds and the windows, only to find that it was still much to dark out for him to really see anyone. Frowning, he turned to Toothless and gestured for him to follow behind him as he opened the door. The figure that was revealed to them made Hiccup feel both relieved, and a little uneasy. While it wasn't one of Alvin's cronies, and certainly wasn't anyone that Hiccup knew of.

"Hello, um, can I help you?" Hiccup asked, looking up at the figure and trying to pick out any familiar traits that he could find in the low lighting.

"Yes..." Well, the voice revealed this person to in fact be female. "May I come in...? If only for a moments rest?"

"Um, I'm really not-" Hiccup was cut off my the woman suddenly moving passed him and into the house. "And you're in my house anyway..."

In the new lighting, the female was now revealed to be heavily clocked in a light grey cape that hung over a long dress in a similar colour. However, her face was still a mystery, as she wore a wide brimmed hat with a dark veil attached to it that fell over her and stopped at her chest. With this much in mind, Hiccup allowed Toothless to step in front of him quickly, the uneasy feeling he had from earlier still present.

"I apologize for the intrusion, but I needed a place to rest for a moment." The female said, though she remained standing as she seemingly began to look around the room, as the brim of her hat rotated slowly.

"T-thats okay then," Hiccup stuttered, uncomfortably moving away from the door and closer to where he had last seen his daughter. "Just... What- I mean, who are you?"

"Just a simple traveler who has lost her way in such horrible weather." She shot back quickly, her head suddenly turning to face Hiccup once more.

Freezing in place, Hiccup felt the dulling throb in his head return ten fold, unable to look anywhere else but at the female for some unknown reason. Groaning softly, Hiccup soon found himself in a strange type of staring contest with this new comer, all while hoping that this would be the only strange thing that she did while here. At the same time, he also began hoping that Valka was out of sight somewhere else in the house, just in case.

"Are you alright?" The figure asked, suddenly sounding rather concerned as she stepped closer to Hiccup. "You've paled since I first came in."

"I-I'm fine." Hiccup lied quickly, stepping back as he tried to ignore his pain, that for some reason felt even worse now. _'Maybe Toothless was right about it getting worse...'_

Just to stop her from seeing his bruise, he was quick to put his hand over the mark, which ended up being a huge mistake on his end, as he suddenly dropped to his knees for the second time that day, and this time from the horrible pain that started in his head and ran all through him, feeling as though a thousand drums were simultaneously beating within him . It was in this moment, that he found that he could register very little, unaware of where Toothless and the female currently were, but fully aware that Valka had now revealed herself and was now sitting in his lap.

"What an interesting little thing..." Was the last thing he heard before things went dark very suddenly.

* * *

><p>As Hiccup's body slumped forward, Valka quickly jumped off of his lap and hurried over to Toothless, who had just been watching the boy this whole time and wasn't very surprised when he suddenly collapsed. Looking over to the woman, he stood up boldly and strides over to Hiccup's limp laying form and stood before it in a very protective way.<p>

_'A concussion or simply exhaustion, no doubt... I should really do something, but after this person leaves..." _Toothless muttered, wondering what the least violent way to lodge her from their home would be.

The woman had walked closer now and slowly reached out her hand to Toothless in a similar gesture to Hiccup's dragon training methods. However, her hand smelt heavily of eels, and only served in causing Toothless to shrink away and Valka to toddle forward. However, the baby dragon was quickly stopped by one protective swipe of Toothless' tail, which stopped her from running forward. The woman responded to this action by chuckling softly, and reaching up to brush her veil out of her eyes.

"Protecting ones own..." She mused, showing very little of her face to the two the closer she stepped.

Toothless growled lowly, feeling fire rising into his throat just in case he would have to use it on her. However, that much hostility seemed to be enough to cause the woman to freeze in place, just as she had done with Hiccup just moments earlier. Smirking slightly in satisfaction, Toothless looked up at the woman, wanting to see what she was about to do.

"Word spreads so fast on matters such as these... I hadn't believed it myself, and yet here it is, and I can see it in front of me..." The woman muttered, suddenly and slowly walking towards the door.

_'What do you mean...?' _Toothless growled, despite being unsure if the woman could understand him or not.

"There are things that happen among your kind- secrets that are so easily snuffed out, but they travel so fast among other kinds once they are discovered..." Her voice was a whisper now.

_'So you understand dragons...?' _Toothless guessed, watching as the woman walked in an awkward circle in front of the door, similar to any other house hold pet would.

"I understand as much as I need to, and soon you will as well..." She muttered, as she suddenly knelt before the door way and reached into her sleeve.

_'You're speaking in riddles! Can't you just speak normally and tell me whats going on so my human behind me can stop driving himself insane?' _Toothless snapped, about ready to attack the woman as she removed something from her sleeve.

"I could speak normally as a human would, but both the secret and the answer would be lost in translation..."

Toothless frowned in confusion, watching as the woman laid a bit of glass down by the doorway and standing suddenly before going quickly and shutting the door behind her. Once she had closed the door, Toothless waited a few more moments before slowly making his way over to the door and looking down at the glass. It was pale white, but not very clear, as the floor under it looked rather distorted through it. At first glance, it looked like a piece of glass, plain and simple, but the longer he stared at it, the more Toothless began to think that perhaps there was a reason for it being there.

_'Toothy... What do we do about momma?' _Valka's voice suddenly pulled Toothless back to reality, his gaze going from the glass to the female in an instance.

_'I don't know, kid... But at least hes sleeping now.' _Toothless sighed, going to Valka and picking her up by the nape of her neck with his teeth barely out.

Taking her over to the couch, he gently laid her onto one of the pillows and sat her down on it before going over to check on Hiccup and was revealed to find that the boy was still breathing, and he did react to being poked. With that in mind, he made quick work of getting a blanket off of the couch and laying it over Hiccup carefully.

_'Is it my fault that mommy keeps getting hurt...? Am I something bad?' _Valka cooed from her spot on the couch, bowing her head suddenly and hiding her face in shame.

Toothless looked up at her in concern, going over to her and sitting before her. Here was his chance to tell her what he knew and what he truly thought of her. After all, Hiccup was far to in his sleep to overhear them and anything that he might say. However, he found that he was unable to speak, her eyes filled with to much hurt and innocence for him to be comfortable with.

_'No... Its not your fault. Your mommy just has- a history with certain people.' _He lied, shaking his head slowly. _'We don't know what you are, but I know that you're not anything bad... Just people who are around you are bad.'_

_'Even dat person from before...?' _She asked, her eyes filling with a little bit of hope.

_'No. We didn't know her, but I have a feeling that she wanted to help and not hurt us...' _Toothless replied, crawling onto the bed and curling up around the little one.

_'I'm still scared though...' _She whimpered, curling up closer to the other in an attempt to get comfortable.

_'Just sleep for now... I'll keep you safe.' _Toothless sighed softly, spreading one wing over her small form as a make-shift blanket.

_'Promise?' _

A quick nod of the head answered her, and Toothless soon felt Valka going limp as her breathing evened out and she drifted to sleep. Sighing softly, the older dragon's eyes darted back to the shard of glass on the ground, before slowly peaking at the little dragon under his wings. Somehow, the two were connected, but how they were... He didn't know yet. It frustrated him the more he thought about it, but he soon grew concerned, now thinking about how badly it might have frustrated his human, who had been thinking about it none stop for days on end.

_There are things that happen among your kind- secrets that are so easily snuffed out, but they travel so fast among other kinds once they are discovered..._

_'Your kind... Dragons... A secret kept by dragons...' _Toothless thought as he suddenly looked towards the door, just as the early morning sun was rising over the land.


End file.
